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and they sat down again. This was the first day the shop had
been open, and, when the clerks reckoned up, they found
they had done business to the value of more than five hundred
taels of silver. Hsi-m£n Ch'ing was delighted. When the shop
had been closed, he invited Kan, Han and Fu with Ts'ui
Pen, PSn IV and Ch'Sn Ching-chi to join their party. When
the musicians had finished playing they* were dismissed.
Only the three singers remained to sing for them.
Ying Po-chtieh was drunk. He went to the front to wash
his hands. Then he said to Li Ming: "Who is that good-
looking young singer with his hair in a knot?"
"Uncle," Li Ming said, "don't you know him? That is
Cheng F£ng's younger brother, ChSng Ch'un. A few days
ago, his Lordship had a party with Moonbeam at Cheng's
house."
"Ah," Po-chiieh said, "now-1 understand why she was at
the funeral the other day." He went back to join Hsi-men
Ch'ing and the others.
"I see I have to congratulate you on a new brother-in-law,"
he said to Hsi-m6n Ch'ing.	*
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing laughed. "Don't talk nonsense," he said.
He told Wang Ching to give Po-chiieh a large cup of wine.
"What do you think about it, venerable Uncle?" Po-chtieh
said to Uncle Wu. "Don't you think he is punishing me with-
out due cause?"
"I am punishing you, you dog, because of the lies you tell,"
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing said.
Ying Po-chtieh bent his head, considered for a while and
said: "Very well, I will drink it. I don't suppose it will kill
me. But I never drink without music. Kindly tell Cheng Ch'un
to sing me a song."
The three boys came in together. Po-chtieh said to Li Ming:
"You and Wu Hui can go away. I only want Ch6ng Ch'un.
I want him to play the guitar and sing a song for me."
Hsieh Hsi-ta said to ChSng Ch'un: "Come and sing for
your Uncle Ying."
"Beggar Ying," said Hsi-men, "please understand that you
will have to drink a cup of wine for every song he sings."
He told Tai An to set two great silver cups before Po-chtieh.
Cheng Ch'un took up his guitar and sang.

